TheT ragedkof :, : 

They mighthaue litide to bearc, and he to taffe 

Their fruits of ducty : fupeifluoui branches ^ 

We loppc away, that bearing boughes may liue: 

Had he done lo, hitnfelfe had borne the crowne. 

Which wafte of idle houres hath quite throwne downed 
Man. What, thinke you the King (hall be depofed? 

Card. Depreft he is already, and depofde 
Tis doubt he will be . Letters came laft night 
To a dcare friend of the good Duke of Yorkcs, 

That tell blackc tidings. 

Queene Oh lam preft to death through want of (peaking 
Thou old Adams likeneffe fet to drefl'e this garden, 

How dares thy harfli rude tong found this vnpleafing news? 
What Eue’what ferpent hath luggefted thee 
Tomakeafccondfall ofeurfed man? 

Why doft thou fay king Richard is depofde? 

Darft thou thou little better thing than earth 
Diuinchis downefall? fay, where, when, and how, 

Canft thou by this ill tidings fpeake thou wretch/ 

Card. Pardon me Madam, little ioy haue I 
T o breathe this newes. yet what I fay is true: 

King Richard heisinthemightie hold 
Of Bullingbrooke : their fortunes both are weyde 
In j'our Lo. fcalc isnothingbut himfelfe, 

And fome fewvanitiesthat make him light: 

But in the ballance ofgreat Bullingbrooke, 

Behdes himfelfeareall the Englifh peeres, 

And with that oddes he . weighsKing Richard downe 5 
Poff you to London and you will find it fo, 

I fpeake nomoie thancuery one doth know. 

Queene Nimble MHchanccthat arte lo light of foote, 
Doth not thy embaftage belong to me. 

And am I lafil that knovtes it? 6h thou thinkeft 
To ferue me laft that I m3y longed keepe 
Thy forrow in my breaft : come Ladies g6 
T o mcete at London Londons king in wo; 

What, was I borne to this that my fadlookc ....... 
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King Richard thefecond. 

Should grace the triumph of great Bullingbrooke/ 

Gardner for telling me thefe newes of wp. 

Pray God the plants thou graftft may neuer grow. Exit 
Curd. Poore Queene, fo that thy ftare might be no worfc, 
I would my Skill were fubieft torhy curfc: 

Here did (he fall atearc,here in this place 
lie fet a banke of Rew lowre hearb of grace, 

Rew euen for ruth hecre fhortly (hall be feene, 

In the remembrance of a weeping Queene. Exeunt, 

Enter Buttinghrooke With the Lords to parliament. 

Bull. Call forth Bagot. Inter Bagot. 

Now Bagot, freely fpeake thy mind. 

What thou doeft know of noble Gloucefters death. 

Who wrought it with the King, and who peifotmde 1 
The bloudy office of his timclcs end. 

Bagot Then fet before my face the Lord Autnerle. * 
Bull. Coufin, (land foorth, and looke vpon that man; 

Bagot My Lord Aumerle, I know your daring con^ 

Scorncsto vn(ay wbatonceithaihckiiuered.uo r v r 

In that dead time whfcn Gloceftcri death Was plotted 
1 hcardyou (ay, Is.not my arrnc oflength. 

That reacheth from the reftful English court. 

As farre as Callice to mine vncles bead/ 

Amongft much other tallcc that very time 
I heard ydu fay. that you had rather refufe - - : 

The offer of an hundred thoufandcrownes. 

Then Bullingbrookes rcturne to England, adding withall, 
How bleft th is land would be inthis your cofins death. 

odum. Princes and noble Lords, 

What anfwer (hall I make to this bafe man/ * * 

Shall I fo much dishonour my faire ftarres 
On equall termes to giue them chafticement? 

Either I muft, or haue mine honour foild 
With the attainder of his (launderous lippes. 

There is my gage,the«anual feale of death? 

That 


